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So then, as we know, you proceeded in that one-year course to get those ‘O’ levels and prior to that you’d worked at The Wilfred Pickles School for a time, for two-and-a-half years, [talking together] I think, wasn’t it, altogether?

Yes.

Going back a few years as well, you’d had this assessment – Department of Employment assessment – in Surrey, so we’ll take up the trail from there. What was the outcome of that assessment course?

Well, they knew I’d been working in the garden with my mum and dad, so they sent me to Kirkham, which is near Preston, to an experimental research station, working in gardening, of course. Needless to say, again, gathering vegetables and flowers, and tomatoes and all you can name, and I got into digs in Kirkham where a young man was also in digs. And Mrs Ball took me in because he was supposed to be leaving; this was in August.  

What year would this be, Sheila, approximately?

Fifty-something. Can’t remember. Fifty-five it was, or something. Yeah, ‘54 it would be. And I met David, who was in the same digs but he didn’t leave until January. So I had a term from August to January and during this term, of course, we worked together every day in the gardening. We were doing different jobs but we, you know, saw each other quite a bit. And anyway, eventually he left – in January – to train as a teacher, and he’d borrowed a book from somebody and this somebody said, ‘Do you want my address, then you can send it back to me?’ ‘No’ he said, ‘I don’t want your address, so I’ll send it back to her.’ So this person said, ‘Ha ha, yes, something’s going on here.’ It wasn’t, of course, at the time – at least I didn’t think it was – but while he’s still there, he sends me for cookery lessons. He actually applied for me to go to cookery lessons, and I wondered why at the time.

At the local college was this, or?

Nearby, at the local school. So I went for this course and he met me every time I’d been, he didn’t let me walk home. Anyway, he left and we kept in contact with each other, he came over, he lived in Surrey. His dad used to be a reporter in Doncaster and he was born in Doncaster to start with, and I didn’t know that at the time, of course, but we corresponded with each other, and he came up and saw me. We were in Nottingham at the time and he came up and visited me and I went down and saw him. So every holiday, you know, we saw each other. This went on for 10 years, then after that he asked me to marry him, 

Oh, excellent so,

And I did.

So, oh good, we’ll come back, to that if we may, so that, [talking together].  Sheila, yes just to establish the set-up with your new work then, what was the detail of the work that you were doing?

Well, I was gathering all the vegetables and, you know, sorting them out and doing the bunches of flowers for market – to bale up – and somebody collected them and took them off. 

So, was

Every day.

So, was it a commercial market garden again, then, or…

Yes.

And so what

They’d sell them to the research station. 

Right, so what was experimental about the work then? Or [talking together] the crops?

Well, all the crops… they were experimenting on tomatoes and how to make them different sizes, or different shapes, or... you know, whatever. They grew everything you could name.

So, who ran the organisation then?

It was... the government, I suppose.

Government, you think? Right.

I suppose it would be.  

Yeah and so, there you were in digs, and you’d met this chap, who you then later on came to marry, which was excellent.

Ten years later.

Ten years later, excellent news really, and you were in digs. So, how did you view… there you were then working, perhaps doing similar work to the work you’d done with your parents. What did you think about things at this time though?

Well, it wasn’t where I wanted to be, of course, because I still wanted to be with kids, even though I wasn’t there for years later, but... Mrs Ball saw some little stamps, little... ‘Please Help Spastics’ at the shop, so she bought some.

This is the landlady, is it, or?

Landlady and she said, ‘Do, do you know anything about this Spastics Society that’s being announced?’ I said, ‘No.’ It was all new, of course, in ’52, and I said, ‘No’ so I told Mum about this – I phoned her I think – and she, unbeknown to be again, wrote to the local group, found one, I don’t know how on earth she found it, but it was in Preston, which is four or five miles away from Kirkham And one day, Sue, a friend of mine and I were walking down out of the woods to catch the bus home, a car was stopped outside the gates and she said, – I’ve forgotten now what her name was… Martin – ‘Mrs Martin, from Preston Spastics Society. I’m taking you home.’ So, this young lady and I got in the car and she took us back to Mrs Ball’s.

So, had she been looking for you, or had she just happened to come across you or whatever?

Well, she knew where I was in digs because Mum had told her and she’d come to Mrs Ball and, of course, I wasn’t there I was at work, so she’d come up in the car to fetch me home.

So, she’d made contact with you with a view to asking you if you’d like to join, or?

Well, yes. Anyway, we went in and she’d got a little boy in the front. I’ve forgotten his name now, I wish I could remember, six-year-old, and he was sat in on the front seat and when we got in I said to Mrs Ball, ‘Did you know she’d got somebody with her?’ ‘No.’ She’d been talking to her for two hours in the house, and left the little   boy in the car, which was very annoying as far as I was concerned. Anyway, she said, ‘Bring him in.’ ‘Well’, she says, ‘I can’t feed him here, because I haven’t got his food, he likes special.’  I… ‘Well never mind, you’re bringing that lad. He’s not staying in any car for anybody’ so that made Mrs Ball very keen. After that, we had coffee mornings and we did all kinds of things, and whist drives, and I supplied the prizes.

So, this was, you know, the main, or some of the work of the Preston branch of the Spastics Society was then to raise funds, what, for the Preston branch in particular?

Yes.

And so you got involved in helping

Well, I didn’t actually. I went to see the chairman invited me to his house one day and he’d got a little girl of eight or nine. Now in those days, there were no walkers or anything of that sort. So what he’d done, which was very ingenious of him was cut down a dining room chair, put four wheels on it and this little girl stood up with that walker and was able to go round the house, [talking together] with it.

No walking frames as you say.

No walking frames at all, nothing to help us, and he very cleverly… and I really take my hat off to him for thinking, you know, to make her mobile.

Because when you’d grown up then, you didn’t have contact with physiotherapists at all, or?

No.

And so,

So, Mum taught me everything. I went down to Stockport – going back again years, of course, when I was a little girl – we went down once a week. And one lady came, there was a group of ladies, I don’t know why I was put in with the ladies but I was, and she said, ‘How far have come?’ She went out to Mum one day. I kept telling her I was doing nothing, just sitting there watching everybody else, because I couldn’t do anything. Well, I could but I didn’t, I wasn’t allowed. And this lady came, I told Mum I wasn’t doing anything, Mum didn’t believe me, I was only six, and this lady came out to her, she said, ‘I don’t know how far you’ve come’ but she said, ‘your little girl’s doing nothing.’ So, after that, Mum took me home and did it herself.

So, you were waiting for some physiotherapy were you, or?

Yeah. I never got it.  

And who were these other ladies then, they were?

They’d gone for treatment.  

Oh, I see.

They’d gone for... well not physio, but games.

Yeah.

To use their hands and things, you know.

So, this was in the early stages of when you were, 

Yeah. [Talking together.] I was about six or seven at that time.

Potentially going to have some physio. Right. And so, your mum did some physiotherapy herself then, did she?

Yes.

Yeah. Where did she pick those techniques up from?

I’ve no idea.

Mm. But that was the main way, was it?

But I mean, she did it and that was it.

Mm.  

I’m alive and kicking and... able to do things. Well, to a certain extent.

And so, physiotherapy then, you know, conducted mainly by your mother then, that was the main way, was it, the main... intervention that you had as a child, as far as your cerebral palsy was concerned?

Yes.

And so, by the time that you were, you know, into your teens and beyond what was the circumstance, in terms of the ease with which you could use your right hand and so on?

Well, I can use it to a certain extent.  

And so, did you have physiotherapy particularly on your hand movements?

Well, Mum taught me various things with it but I didn’t do any physiotherapy as such, as you do nowadays I mean.

And what about walking? After, you were still having special shoes were you, or?

Up to about... 16 and then I, well, just went... We didn’t bother about them.

And so by then, you know, perhaps earlier, your walking pattern had become fully established and so on.   

Yes.

Right so, can you remember, perhaps, as you emerged, you know, into adolescence and young adulthood, how you felt about the fact that you had cerebral palsy?

Well, I never, ever... never even thought about it because I was just me. [Laughs.] I’d grown up, nobody’d talked about it, nobody... really said anything, so I mean, you just become a person and you do what you can, when you can, and think everybody else is the same as you, and they’re not. This you discover later in life, but…

And at school, in particular, a relatively small school you were at, and you were the only child there, as you were saying, with an apparent, visible disability. 

Yes.

But did the other children at all, were they curious?

Not at that age, no. Not the older ones. No, they didn’t ask questions.  

Did

No, they just accepted me, as a person. They helped when they could.

And

I didn’t join in the games or things like that, of course.

Right... it could well be, do you think, that you may have been the first person they’d come across with a disability?  

Could be. I wouldn’t be a bit surprised.

Did you have, you know, from the school, particular friends that you were, drawn to?

One or two, yes. They lived miles away from me anyway, so I mean, they lived in Marple and I lived in Hayfield, as I say, seven miles away so,

And so, each day you got the bus to school and, 

Yes, I met them at school and that was it.  

So, how

I’ve not kept in touch with any of those.

So, looking back on your, you know, particularly your school time, how do you view that now; or then, indeed?

Well, looking back, I feel I was very lucky to have Mum – my mum in particular – and the first teacher, Miss Hadfield, who really encouraged me to do things.

And so, just looking at the time when you were taught, you’d been to the local village school for a time and then you were taught for three years, I think was it, at home?

Yes.  

How was that organised then? How did you decide, what, how was the decision made to what you were going to study?

Well, Mum took advice from my two retired teachers, who were with the older groups as well, and they provided the lessons for me and, of course, we got books from various places and jigsaws. And as regards geography and history and things like that, my aunty gave me a book of stamps: and of course from that – stamps – I learnt countries, capitals, populations, geography and the map of the world.

And the situation of having been at school and interacting with other children, then to go to a situation where you were taught, you know, at home, can you remember how you felt about that?

Well, I missed the kids. I missed them. So, when I was 12 I wanted to join forces with them again. But not at the village school, by this time I wanted to go... to a smaller… you know, where I got more... hopefully, more tuition, individual, if you know what I mean.

And so, what were the particular strengths, do you think, of your parents in particular... What was at the root of their determination?

To get me going as much as possible. But I mean, Mum had the, well she, I don’t know where she was taught, but she got it from somewhere and she knew what, well, she definitely knew what she was doing. And I’m very grateful to my Mum, I can assure you.

And what was the nature of her work, you know, perhaps before she got married?

She was a secretary – shorthand typing – and a singer. She was in the Halle Choir, and the Liverpool Phil. [Royal Liverpool Philharmonic Orchestra.]

Philharmonic, yeah. And in terms of, you know, having to, if you like, fight battles, if you will, or to try and get the right kinds of things for you, that must have taken a particular strength of character on their part, to,

Oh yes.

To undertake that.

Yes but they backed me up all the way, at least Mum did.  

And with the arrival, then, of The Spastics Society as it became then, in 1952... were you aware of the fact of it forming on a wider level, the impact that it had?

Well, as far as I was concerned, it was just a local group and I’d already been in group with the Preston group, just for a little while – not that I met any of them except the ... secretary and the chairman, who came to buy some plants off me in the Centre.

And you know, particularly, I s’pose, when one is young, you have one particular attitude and perhaps other attitudes at other times. How did you feel about, you know, contact with other disabled people or disabled children, emergent organisations like The Spastics Society, in terms of your own sense of self-identity, if you like?

Well, I was very grateful that they could exist and I wished they could have existed for me; I might have got a bit further if I’d been born 20 years later [laughs].

What did you feel, you know, was absent from what you would have otherwise wanted then?

When I was at school, individual… My own pace… It was too hectic, it was too… you had to do 40 minutes at this and 40 minutes at that, well, I wasn’t used to it. I mean, when I was at home for lessons we were told, the teacher said, ‘Half-an-hour and then have a break and then do something else’ and that suited me fine. But when you get to… bigger schools, it’s 40 minutes and then no break, you go straight to another class, which is a bit confusing, daunting.

And when you came to leave the secondary school years – the school that you’d been to, the private school – can you remember how you felt towards the end of that time, leaving there?

Well, I didn’t want to leave, of course, but you had to at 15, 16 and I wanted dearly to work with children again. I was still after that game but there was a little nursery school near my bus stop and I used to jump up and watch [laughs] over the wall.  Every time I saw children or heard children I had to be there, if I could.

And you know, how would you describe your childhood really?

Looking back on it, OK, but at the time I was lonely, frustrated, thinking about it nowadays. I wasn’t in those days because I didn’t know any different. I’d always something to do, Mum always gave me something to do and I was always learning. Even during the holidays you were still learning, well, you never stop learning.

And would you have otherwise wanted to have taken exams, before you did?

Before I did. Ooh. Well, if I’d have been able to, yes. I’d have liked to have taken the exams when I was younger.

And so, jumping forward, as I say, after being a housemother at The Wilfred Pickles School you found yourself enrolled to take these ‘O’ levels in a year’s course. So you were with different teachers with different subjects, I would imagine.  

Yes.

So, how did the learning experience compare, from your earlier experience? [Sound of bird cooing in background.]

More difficult because I’d been a few years without learning. I mean, I was learning all the time with the children. I mean that was different but learning to live, kind of thing. But going back to college or school you had to learn all over again and it was hard going, particularly as I’d had three or four weeks when I should have been there and wasn’t. So, I really I got here with three or four weeks’ work to do before I even started.  

And you know, you’d been away from home working as a housemother at Wilfred Pickles School and here you were back at home as it were, attending a college, local to where you lived with your parents. The attendance at the college itself was, perhaps, as you were describing, a surprise to you. How did you feel about the change in your circumstances?

Well, I had to cope and that was it. I was put in at the deep end, kind of thing, and well, I coped. You either sank or swam and, luckily with me, I swam.  

And, there you were then, you know, joining in with other students, who were perhaps a good few years, well a few years younger than yourself. Meantime, you’d met David and were still in contact with him. What had you hoped the circumstances would be then, after you’d completed your ‘O’ levels?

Well, needless to say, I hoped I’d get a job because nothing materialised at all, so when, and David, of course, kept coming back. I went swimming, Mum sent me for swimming lessons. I’d been swimming at Hayfield because on the estate we had an open-air pool, so Mum did teach me to swim quite a bit there, but I went swimming with a group of children. I was, as I say, in my twenties by this time. David came up every holiday – he was by this time a schoolteacher. [Bird cooing in background.]  He’d taken his college work and he became a schoolteacher, and I went down to meet him once or twice: stayed with his parents. And eventually, as I say, we got married, 1963, and then of course we… Mum had already been to the doctors around to see if I was allowed to have kids. [Laughing.] She didn’t tell me all this. She never let on what she was up to. Anyway, we decided we were going to have children, whatever anybody said it didn’t matter.

So, your mother had, knowing that you were ‘courting’ as it would be described, had

Yes.

What, visited her own GP [clears throat] to ‘gather information’ as she might have described it, right. So, how did you feel about that then, when you discovered that?

Oh well, I didn’t discover it for a long time. Dad let the cat out of the bag years later, luckily for me. I was a bit annoyed about that but I never told her and she never knew I knew.

And so, you know, you’d been courting, you’d known each other for 10 years. 

Mm.

How old were you then, when you did in fact get married, I wonder?

Well, it was 1963, so I was 32.

And your wedding day and the time leading up to that and so on...

Well, the New Year before that year, Dave proposed to me and Mum wasn’t at all happy about this, getting married and so on. She didn’t think I should but she never let on, she kept quiet over this – said he was no good for me and all kinds of things but never mind – I took no notice of her and… can you put it off?   

[End of Side A.]

Side B

We’re going to the part I got engaged in the January?

Right. Yes and then you got married in

August. 

August.

August 17.

And there you were,

1963.

1963 and so, there you were with David then, setting up 

A new home

Home together. Where had you planned to live, I wonder?

He got a job in Tadley near Basingstoke, so consequently he got a house there. I was still living with my mum and dad in Nottingham and he said, ‘I got the house.’ He said ‘in June’ and we’d already arranged the wedding in August. So, we went down for a weekend no cups, no saucers, he’d brought nothing. So he bought two double beds, yes, two double beds, he had the camp bed that he was sleeping on from his dads. We took our knives and forks, he bought a table, two chairs and two deckchairs – so we were all right for something to sit on – and some food, but we took our own knives and forks because he’d only got one knife and one fork and one spoon there. So, we more or less camped out for a couple of nights at the weekend, and then we went home and started getting ready for the wedding.

And so David’s job was again in teaching was it?

David’s job, he’d got a full-time teaching course by this time. He’d been on supply for quite a while – well, during the time I, you know, knew him and yet I wasn’t with him – and so he got this full-time job, as I say, we got married and then, of course, we started preparing to have family.

And so he was working for Hampshire County Council?

Hampshire County Council, the Hurst School near Basingstoke, Tadley near Basingstoke. And we worked there; he worked there for a year. We got the babe, so we, when we were just met and then when she was born they had three ‘awkward customers’, as they called us, and they couldn’t well they didn’t know 

what to make of me at all. They’d never had a disabled person in their midst beforehand,

This

Yes?

This was in the maternity 

Unit, yes. Sylvia duly arrived and she was taken away from me as soon as she was born, and I didn’t like that little bit and I didn’t see her for… 48 hours. She was born on the Monday afternoon, David came to see me on Monday evening, and he assured me she was OK. I didn’t believe him; I didn’t believe the nurses either. I thought there was something wrong, must be because they wouldn’t have taken her away otherwise, but they did this in those days. They took you away for at least 24 hours; ‘to give you a rest’ so they said. Anyway, I didn’t see her for, as I say, 24 hours but when I did, of course, she was lovely and I was very pleased.

And so what year was this, Sheila?

1964.

So, in planning to have a family then, your daughter arrived quite quickly really.  

Well, I went into, I was… pains, I had my father-in-law for a bank holiday, it was Bank Holiday Sunday, so they came for the day – up from Redhill, Surrey – and they’d gone back about half past ten to eleven, and I was talking to a neighbour. It was a lovely evening, a lovely bank holiday evening, so, and then I started getting pains and things, so Dave took me to a hospital. I arrived at 3.30am. No bed to go to, so I had to go into some doctor’s day place, you know, a sleeping place. And then in the morning I went into the hospital itself, the main rooms, because as I say, there were three of us, all difficult. They were going to have problems with all three of us they thought. One was a caesarean, I forgot what the other was and anyway, Sylvia came along and the next day they said, ‘Well I’m taking you to see the babe.’ Anyway, I was in for 10 days, took her home, they didn’t even teach me how to bath her. They didn’t even let me do anything with her, except feed her.

And in the run-up to Sylvia’s birth, what kind of reaction did you get from doctors and from others, you know, when you were expecting Sylvia? 

Well, they just didn’t know whether I was going to do it or not. They were a bit… I had to go every month, of course, but I had to go to Battle, which was at Reading. They couldn’t put up with me in Basingstoke because there were no facilities, special, but they had in Battle, so I went there for my post, pre-natal treatments and so on. And eventually, of course, she arrived. Took her home after a week and then the fun began. In those days there were bottles with teats at each end and a bung at one end. So David had to fill up the bottles each morning, two or three of them, so I could just warm them up and pop the teat on and the bung at the end and do that, because every time I tried, of course, it just shot to the other end of the room… and as for nappy pins, well! They were the good old-fashioned pins with their points. I did cope eventually; it took me a month of Sundays. And as for bathings, well I had to wait until David came home at night and she had a bath with both of us, on the table in the kitchen.

And when you’d got married, and here you were, with a newly arrived daughter. What difference did that make to the way you felt about… well, yourself and the world, if you like?

Well, I had a lot more to do, of course. There were no washing machines, of course. I had, well, just a sink and a bucket and that was my… washing every day, and I didn’t carry the babe, of course, I had to put her in the pram. So, everywhere I went the pram had to go as well. I never lifted her. Well, I did lift her once; I fell with her, which upset me no end, so I didn’t try that game again.

And there you were, living in Hampshire. Dave was in a newly, permanent post, you were living in a different part of the country from where you’d lived before. How would you describe your outlook then?

Well, I was very pleased, needless to say, to have the little one but, of course, I had to cope on my own. Of course, she was in the pram most of the day. I did to talk to her of course; she was always with me. Whenever I did the work upstairs or… Well, when I went upstairs, she was nearly always asleep. I made sure she was asleep before I disappeared upstairs, which is a bit hard going but never mind, and she never went. She slept in the pram at night until we went to bed and then it was the one move upstairs, David carried her, to bed and carried her down in the morning, and that was it. So, really, we coped, and I went out every day with her. I went a walk with her, went up to the clinic once a week to, you know…

And in your dealings with doctors, nurses, others, do you get the impression that they’d come across anybody with a disability with a baby before, at all?

[Laughing.] I don’t think they had, but they were very good and they came whenever I… needed them. [Voices in background.] I could just ring up the health visitor, and she was on the doorstep to help, when she could but we did try to cope without anybody, and luckily for us they left us in peace.  

And when you got married, just a year earlier, was it, I think, was it?

More or less.  

The beginning of a new dawn in your life, being totally independent, with David as it were. How did you feel about that?

It was wonderful. At last I was able, I had to do, well Dave did most of the cooking, because although I’d learnt to cook quite a few times, he wouldn’t let me handle this and that, the pans. They were either too heavy or too big, or too, you know, so I coped anyway. I had to make the meals but I found various ways of, you know, manoeuvring things around, 

And of course, 

Work surfaces the same size… same height as the cooker, a drop-door oven, so that I could slide things out onto the [oven] door [child’s voice in background] and then pick them up.   

So.

We’ve got Sylvia born now.

Yes and the town that you were living in, Tadley

Tadley, village. 

So,

Near Basingstoke.

What was the name of the village again, sorry?

Tadley. T-A-D-L-E-Y

Tadley, yeah. That was then, what kind of size of village was Tadley?

Quite a small one. It was the outskirts of Basingstoke itself, about a mile away, so I joined the Basingstoke Spastics Society then and when my daughter grew a bit bigger… actually, I joined before she was born. I used to go and help. Now this little club that we started for mums and children, and the children could be left, while mums went and did their shopping but we got nobody. We got… well, we had two children coming in, they had lunch there and their parents could go off shopping but nine times out of ten, they just came and talked, didn’t bother about going shopping, so we never had the kids to look after.

And was this before the real development of Basingstoke as a new town?

Oh yes, long before and then when Sylvia was born I used to take her down, it was a day out. Dave used to take me before he went to school and he used to pick me up, when he finished school at half past three. So, I stayed all day once a week, which was lovely, meeting other people and Sylvia had somebody to play around with. And then... we had outings and things, you know, with the kids and so on and it was nice, so we were there for two years, until we left there.

And so you used to go there, 

At Basingstoke.  

What, most 

Once a week.

Once a week.

I helped with that.

And you know, Hampshire itself, a, green and pleasant county. 

Well, yes.

And so your husband, David, his teaching career was continuing:

Oh yes.

And so, how long did you stay living in Tadley?

We were living there two years; one year before Sylvia was born and the other year, when she was born, we moved to Boston because he got a job at the college. He was fed up with teenagers, young teenagers and he got the older teenagers which was even worse it turned out, but never mind. So, he got a job in Boston and we moved up there when she was born.

So, this is in Boston, Lincolnshire,

Boston, Lincolnshire.

And again, a different landscape, [talking together] of course, a different situation there.

Absolutely. Yes.

So, he was teaching, what, 16-plus?

He was teaching, yes, he was teaching people who were going into… Well, it was a college and he was teaching farming, farmers and their... helpers. Now, what do you call them? ‘Helpers’ I suppose.

In what sort of areas of farming techniques and?

Farming techniques and things like that: yes.

[Talking together.] And

But they, well, they didn’t want to learn. What 16-, 17-, 18-year-old does?

And so, you were, [Sheila laughs] moved then to Boston, with a young daughter and, set about making connections, did you to the local community?

We joined the, Scope again – Spastics Society – and another mum and I together, we set up a welfare department, because there wasn’t enough physiotherapists for young children and older ones. So, she and I went down and saw the… medical officer of health in Boston and she and I traipsed round Boston, all over the place, included mums with the little ones who wanted all the extra physiotherapy for them and that worked. Dave had the car. Dave and Sylvie were looking after the children who weren’t disabled in a field nearby, while the mum and the child had their physiotherapy. And that kept on until we left and then that fizzled out. And we had outings and all kinds of things, for them and that was like the Saturday morning club at Nottingham. So really, I transferred my affections to younger ones again. 

So, in Boston then, it was a sort of weekly meeting, was it that you had?

Yes. The physiotherapy was, well, twice a week in the evenings and then we had the Saturday morning club, where all the mums and children could meet together and have coffee. And then we arranged parties and outings and Sheila and I – another Sheila – did that until we left. And Sylvie started school there, just about, she was there for two years and then we left and came to Doncaster.  

Right so, from Boston then, you moved to Doncaster. Was that again in connection with your husband’s work, or?

Yes. he was fed up with the teenagers, well, older ones. There weren’t enough of them to really warrant being a teacher there, so he went. Now when he was a teenager himself he lived in Doncaster, he was born in Doncaster and he went to Mexborough Grammar School. They paid for him to go but this school it doesn’t exist now but it did in those days, was changed to a secondary modern school. Now he’d been applying all over the country for jobs because he was getting fed up with Boston and he said, ‘I’ll apply for this job in Mexborough, just to see the old school.’ Anyway, he rang me up that night, he said, ‘I got a job.’ He walked into the interview room and there in front of him was a teacher – his teacher from schooldays – who recognised him and gave him a job straight away. So, then meant another move, so he said, ‘Right, I’ll get digs in Mexborough’, and then he started this job in September I think it was, or before that. So, Mum again came to my rescue and she stayed with me, and I stayed up with her and Sylvia was at nursery school. And anyway, we moved here, she was at school anyway, and we moved here in 1971. So, once again, we joined the local group and I’ve been a member ever since. Then I decided that we’d become members of the big, Scope, big organisation, to join in my own right and of course, I have done and I’ve been a member ever since.

And this is when The Spastics Society – Scope as it became – enabled individual membership then?

That’s right, yes. So I was one of the first again for them and then when Dave died, I still helped with Brownies. We’d started horse riding for the disabled in Doncaster; there was a group formed in 1978. 1979 Dave died and Sylvia continued helping with the RDA, but while David was still alive we did talk about the older ones joining. They wanted to join and there wasn’t a group for the over-16s, so he suggested I formed a group. David Branch heard about this and he said, ‘Well, whatever you do, stick to 62 Club Riders’ Group.’

So just to,

62 Club, I mean.

Just to reverse, RDA of course: Riding for the Disabled Association.

Yes.

And the 62 Club was a series of clubs organised for disabled, or people with cerebral palsy. So, what was the idea then, in forming a new group?

Well, we had the old one before… But going back to 1962, which I’d forgotten when we were there, that was in Nottingham. We always went to the meetings of The Spastics Society, it was held every month and one September – yes September it would be – October time, Mrs Wolff, the Secretary, as I said before, rang me up and said, ‘You’re coming to the meeting, aren’t you?’ Now, she’d never done this before because she knew Mum and I always went, so I thought there was something fishy going on. I walked into the room and Bill Hargreaves and David Branch both, one shoved a pencil in my hand and the other shoved a piece of paper in my hand, ‘You are going to be the secretary of the 62 Club.’ 

Bill Hargreaves and David Branch, of course,

Yes.

Both well known within The Spastics Society, and Scope as it became. 62 Clubs formed as social clubs, then, for people with cerebral palsy. So, that started did it, your involvement in the Nottingham 62 Club?

Yes. The way they walked in though that day, I knew they were up to something, the pair of them. I’d known them for years and they’d obviously sussed me out as well. I didn’t know what I was doing, I’d not the faintest idea and I became secretary of the wretched thing, you know, I shouldn’t call it that should I?  

So, what

It’s a marvellous organisation.

So, what sort of activities did you do then, in the Nottingham 62 Club?

Well, the first one, I didn’t know what on earth to do and I’d only got four weeks to plan it, so I said ‘Right everybody.’ We had a group by this time, of the younger people and we said, ‘Right: what shall we do?’ So I said, ‘Right, the first month I won’t do anything, we’ll play records of things we all like and who’s got a record player?’ So somebody said, David. David and Bill said, ‘Well, we’ll be here to back you up.’ Anyway, we arrived on the day with the records. We never heard records. They were so busy chatting to each other and introducing themselves and telling them how they’d got on beforehand…

And so, the membership then, of the newly formed Nottingham 62 Club, you know, what kind of age range was represented?

Sixteen upwards.

And for people of that age group then, I don’t suppose, was there much other alternatives then, socially.

We did have a dance, Mrs Wolff organised dances every year and, of course, they all went to every meeting once a month and talks on various things but this was a club for ourselves, and we jolly well had to organise it, and Bill made sure we did. And he didn’t do, he threw us in at the deep end, me particularly. I bless him for it, [sounds emotional] I really do, it really made us all grow up and think, you know, on our own two feet.

But, 

In those days, everybody was… taken. Mums took you, Dads took you, brothers and sisters took you, you could not think for yourself but he made us think for ourselves.

And yes, I mean, in that way there was, you’re saying, limited leisure choice for people with cerebral palsy, people with disabilities. How do you think attitudes, well how would you describe attitudes then, towards cerebral palsy, towards disability?

Well, people didn’t think we could do anything for ourselves, [laughs] so this was a good opportunity to show them, and Bill knew jolly well that we could do things for ourselves. I mean, he was only a young man himself. I mean, I know he was years older than we were but at least he had the foresight to think that it could be done. Why should the older generation take it all? he had to cope for himself. He was away from home. He came to England, didn’t he? He was born in Australia, wasn’t he? So, how he coped in the beginning, Heaven alone knows, but he did thank goodness and so did Shirley Keene, she’s another one I’d have loved to have met again.

And what was her involvement? Shirley

Shirley Keene. Nothing with the 62 Club but she used to go round talking and I’ve heard her once or twice. I don’t know where she is now.

Right and so she had cerebral palsy did she?

Yes. And she came from Australia; I know.

And gave talks?

Oh yes.  

To whoever?

Yes and wrote articles in the Spastics News, as it was in those days, like I did.

And David Branch, of course, had or has cerebral palsy

Yes.

Himself as well.  

Yes.

And in your

David’s been down once or twice to talk to us about various things.

And in your, you know, young adult life and through to the time when you got married and beyond, being generally around and about, as it were, what kind of reaction particularly when, let’s say you’re a young mother, what kind of reaction did you get from people?

Well, I think they accepted me as I was but nobody came forward to help or, you know, well, they never came forward to hinder either, so I suppose I should be thankful for that. 

And if you’d be, you know, walking down the street with Sylvia… did you get a reaction from people?

No. Not really. I was accepted. I suppose they did but they never said anything. If they did, they were very polite. [Laughs.]

And so, you’d moved, you know, from Boston then, on to Doncaster.

Here, yes.

And again, Doncaster, another community. What struck you particularly about Doncaster, you know, when you first moved here?

Well, I thought they were very friendly. I mean, they had a 62 Club, which was new again; it had only just started, so I joined them. I joined Scope, as The 

Spastics Society, straight away because we found there was [an] autumn fair that was going to be taking place. We didn’t go to it because we were doing something else that particular weekend, but we did take some marmalade that we’d made – tinned marmalade – and David and I made tinned marmalade and dumped it on the secretary’s doorstep. She wasn’t even in. She’d seen us because she’d gone past in a car, which didn’t stop, and she should have done I thought but… So, then we joined Scope here and went to all the meetings.

This was a fundraising autumn fair as you say, 

Yes.

And they met then, did they, periodically The Spastics Society in Doncaster?

I joined the group and I went every month. David took me and Sylvia did her homework, and David did his homework while we were having meetings.  

[End of Recording.]  
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